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An important plains tribe of the great 
Algonquian family, the Arapaho had long 
been closely associated with the Cheyenne. 
According to the tradition of these people, 
they were once a settled, agricultural peo- 
ple, living far to the northeast of theiir 
more recent range, apparently around the 
Red River valley of northern Minnesota, 
From tins point they moved soutlrwt-M 
across the Missouri about the same lime 
that the Cheyenne moved out from Minne- 
sota. 

The Atsina, better known as the Cms 
Ventres of the Prairies, and once a part 
of the Arapaho tribe, appear to have sep- 
arated from the parent group and moved 
off to the north after their emergence onto 
the plains. The division into Northern and 
Southern Arapaho is largely geographic, 
originating within the last hundred and 
fifty years, and made permanent by the 
placing of the two bands on different reser- 
vations. Tbe Northern Arapaho in Wyo- 
ming are considered the mother tribe, arid 
retain the sacred tribal articles, a tubular 
pipe, one ear of corn, and a turtle figurine, 
all of stone. 

By the treaty of Medicine Lodge in 1867 
the Southern Arapaho, together with the 
Southern Cheyenne, were placed on a res- 
ervation in Oklahoma, while the Northern 
Arapaho were assigned to a reservation on 
Wind River in Wyoming in 1876, after 
having made peace will) their hereditary 
enemies, the Shoehorn, living upon the 
same reservation. 

As a people the Arapaho were brave, 
but kindly and accommodating, and much 
given to ceremonial observances. Tbe an- 
nual sun dance was their greatest tribal 
ceremony. 

In arte and home life the Arapaho were 
a typical plains tribe, wearing tbe custom- 
ary breech cloth, leggings, moccasins, and 
buffalo robe. cw*i. » n maims rmxtins » li.ho. ». 



KEMQ SABAX THEM BUILP ) yES, TONTO.' 

NEW RAILROAD ACROSS ./THIS SECTION 

CHIEF BLACK CROW'S f OF THE WEST 

HUNTING GROUNDS/ / IS DEVELOPING 

RAPIDLY/ 
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THOSE iriPiANS ARE USINS ] UGH.' THI 
THE/HF* W/MC/fF£T£& ) P'KS PLENTY 
M/^ZJFS, TONTOy ,/ BULLETS. 





CUFF SUNDAY OPERATES A PROSPEROUS STAGE 
LINE IN THESE PARTS' HE'S AFRAID THE 
IfAILROAPS WILL PUT HIM OUT OF BUSINESS 1 
THERE'S ENOUGH HAULAGE FOR J?OT// OF 
US, -BUT HE'S SEEN HIRING GUNSLICKS TO 
K&LP KEEP HIS (MONOPOLY' THAT'S 
WANT YOU AND YOUR PAL 
ON (MY PAYROLL' m X WE'LL NOT TAKE 





BLACK -C!?OW PLENTY \ IT'S BEFN A LONG TuyiF 
SLAD TO SEE MASKED ) SINCE WE MET, CHIEF/ THIS 
FRIEND' —X iS SAM ftflLLV/ BUT FIPST-- 





Qv/ctftY tomto retis of cz/ff 5(/m&ay 

PtANS/ SOON AFTFi?, 4T TUB S/S&?/FF'S 
OFFfCS-- 



iS OLINMAN WORKS POP \ I KNEW SINEW 
FP SUWPAV/ CIGHT NOW, OPPOSED TME 
5UNP4V AMP SOME /MEW ^ RAILROAD, BUT I 
APE PPER4EINS TO ROB / PIPN'T THINK HE 

«y ceEsy'5 | ^m— -*>■ was ^ C/Vooatj 

ICAN5UG&EST4 >\T^ 
nWSY TO P/?OV£, — L 





TONTO AMI? I HAVE BEEN TRAILING ) JW.e^.^ FW£ 
IUKF (WOOOVS CAN© FOB A V^THOUSAND 

lOWi-i TIMF UAMCE' TONTO / OOLl^CS IN 
SPOTTED VOU IN TOWN/ PAPER MONEV IN 

*_ , -f *Y SADDLE-SAG IT': 

\. yov/?s if you 
.7 ^v /£T >H£" 6-Of 




'S PROBABLY V3UE SHARE 
EROA"! THE LAST HOLDUP VOL! 
PULLED/ AMP THE ONLY REASON I 
VOU STILL HAVE IT IS TMAT VOU 
MUST HAVE LEARNED THE 
SHECIFF HAD THE SERIA 
WUWBERS OF ALL THE STOLEN j 
MONEY/ WHEN VOU TOOK 
THAT .MONEY A GUARD 
was M(/Kt>£#£P ~ 




.VSTA SOLDIER IN 4 CAPE AND BOUGHT y 
PRINK/ SEEMS THE LOCAL PORT'S SIX- 
MONTHS BEHIND ON PAY/ THE PAYROLL. 
IS CO/MING IN ON THS NOON TRAIN WITH 
SI* MONTHS SACK PAY' THEN IT'LL BE 
TRANSFERRED TO A WA&OK' THREE 
TROOPERS'LL ESCORT IT TO FORT 
ABRAHAM/ SHOULD BE A CINCH 
™"~ TO JUMP 'EM.' 



BUT LUKE, IF WE STEAL \— THEY'LL NOT BEABLE 
AN ARMY PAYROLL, wE'Ll/to REACH US lOHGW&KW 
HAVE FEDERAL A&ENTS /AND THERE ISN'T A 
ON OUR TRAIL— /LAWMAN WHO COULD 

TRACK US TO THE BORDER 
ACROSS THEftJ/VrfAWSy 




— IW AfOTM OUTLAW, CO&POPAL) 
WHILE I TREAT THE WOUNDED, 
TELL ME WHAT HAPPENED' 




THEY'RE HEAPING FOR CANADA \ CORPORAL, I'LL 
-■-ACZOSS-ru€B4PUiAtt?S/ HELP>©UALL 
GUN 'EM ALL AND THE PAY POLL/ WTO THE 
IS YOURS? BUT BEFOPE YOU / WAGON/ THEN 
PLUG '&U---TELL'EM LUKE / I'M RIDING FOR 
MOODY SENT VOU/ sSJW&SAPlANDSS 




SOON— \ IT'S just] ---but IT looks like ) 

BOCK— 1 A CASTLE TO ME/ 




KEMO SABA// ME BEING \VTEEP BAOcf THE 

SHERIFF/ WEMETSOLPIERS MOTHER THPEE 
YOU HELP.' (?ESTOFfOSSE ,/ MEMBERS OF THE 
WENT WITH-UM TO TOWN.' Y GANG ARE JUST 
"> AHEAO/ 




■NQSWEPIFFTMCwaS' 
' THE ADVANTAGE WOULD SG 
\ 4LL THEIRS IN A FRONTAL 
J ATTACK? OUP ONLY CHANCE 
t\e,£{/GPfi/$£t I HAVE A 
WAV YOU ANP TONTO fc"E£P 
BINS TO PIN THE/W INSIDE 
THAT CHIMNEY/ — -w«j<ffi 




jfSTmfTo j/vp me sue&FF @i4Z£ Jtvay rue 
iwe m#6e# b£6/m£ ro c/xcte cv/Mtter 

&ock—~, 1 



AT THE 7&f> Or 7W /rCffflAT/OAr, TUg A.0At£ 
*>Afi/G£J? STAfTS U/S P££CeA/T 4A//P 4$ US 
flSWXifS rt/£ Se/X5£, SIJPD£HLY-- 
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Cole Russell rose slowly to his feet, his hond 
brushing mechanically at the mud that soiled 
his levis. His eyes glinted across the corral 
at the hammerheaded dgn who stood com- 
placently near the fence. He found it hard 
to believe that this some horse had, only 
two minutes before, been the bowling, buck- 
ing whirlwind that hod dumped him onto the 
muddy floor of the corral. 

From llic corner of his eye, Russell spotted 
his nine-yeor-old son, Marty, sitting astride 
the roiling, chewing on a straw to hold pack 
his boyish laughter "Guess Pete's had his fun, 
Dad." said the boy. "Reckon it's snip to 
climb aboard now." 

Thai was the way i! had been since 'he day, 
eight years ago, when Pete had first come 
to the. Russell spread. Every morning, It was 
the same. The dun would stand with »wee' 
innocence until Cole climbed into the saddle. 
Then he would explode into a fury of buck- 
ing and pitching thai would leave his rider 
clutching the saddle for dear life. Usually 
Cole was able to ride ou! the storm. Bui 
occasionally, Pete would try something new, 
some ingenious corkscrew twist that only his 
wily, equine brain could devise and then Cole 
would end up on the corral floor— e* hod just 
hapoened. 

As the angry rancher walked O^er toward 
the horse, his wife, Cathy, coma hurrying 
from the house. She hod heed the uproar 
ond the lines on her face showed her anxiety, 
"Goodness," srje asked, "what waf rhdl 
rocket?" 

"H was only old Pete," sa'd Marty. "Reckon 




he dumped Dad again," 

Cole Russell growled deep in his throat. 
That's the lost time that holr-brained broom- 
latl will throw me. This ofternoon, I'm taking 
him over to Silver Creek. Herb Manning of- 
fered me three hundred for him In the fall." 

Marty poled. "Dad, you're not going to sell 
Pete? Why he's-" 

"I know," interrupted Cole. "He's the best 
cow pony in ihe county. And the fastest quar- 
ter-horse in this part of the state— reckon he 
proved thai when he beat all comers at the 
rodeo last year. But-" 

"It's more than that, Cole." Cathy put 
her arm about the boy's shoulder and turned 
to face her husband. "Pete's been with us 
so long— I'd feel terrible selling him. It would 
b" like losing o friend of the family." 

Cole reached for the reins that dangled 
from Pete's bit and yonked them angrily. 
With an oir of injured innocence, Pete let 
himself be drawn forward, "Same friend," 
commented Cole. "He was real affectionate 
the way he just threw me," He turned to his 
wife, his eyes deadly serious now. "Cathy, 
be sensible. It's only a matter of time. One 
of these days this crazy critler'll throw me 
hard enough to break an arm or a leg, And 
then what?" 

Corhy paled. She knew an ln|ury like that" 
rnuld mean disaster to a small rancher who 
worked his herd alone ond without help. 

"Besides, it's been a hard winter." Cole was 
looking out at the patches of white on the 
rolling hiUs in the distance thot showed where 
fhe winter's snows had not melted. "The three 




hundred we'll gel for Pete will help pay for 
the wire fencing we need and maybe buy us 
some white-face calves to make up for the 
stock we lost in thaf storm lost January." 
Cathy's eyes met Marty's and then both 
Inokfirl away, They lowed old Pete, bul there 
was no answering Cole Russell's logic 

s 

There was a haze over the sun when Cole 
started for Silver Creek, He was riding Pete 
end leading a roan mare that he planned 
to ride home on otter he sold Pete (o Man- 
ning. Cole had ridden aboul five miles when 
the haze turned slate grey and the wind be- 
gan to rise. It came straight from the north. 
And with the first swirl of snow. Cole knew 
that he was in for trouble. It was a tate spring 
blizzard and he wos miles from the nearest 
shelter. 

Silver Creek was his best bet, but it lay 
due north. He'd hove to plough directly into 
the wind. He bent his head and spurred Pete 
into the storm. Already the trail had disap- 
peared. Cole decided he would be better off 
walking, Thai way he could keep his legs from 
freezing and help the horses break the trail. 
An hour passed. The drifts were piling up now. 
There were no canyons or gulleys to shield 
them from the icy wind, 

Night come, and with it a growing exhaus- 
tion. Cole began to stumble. It was only by 
bracing himself against Pete that he kept his 
feet. Twice he -halted, unable to move on, 
but each time he felt old Pste nudge him— 



as i f to urge him to greater efforts. Once he 
fell and would have slept there in the snow 
if Pete hadn't pawed gently at him, forcing 
him to arise. 

Thot was when Cole :-ur rendered. With his 
last remaining strength, he climbed back into 
the saddle ond then a soft, grey, snow-laden 
mist engulfed his CO rid he knew 

no more. 

Men died in that blizzard, but Cole Russell 
came through alive— thank:, to Pete. Once 
Cole was bock in the saddle, the dun had 
taken complete charge with oil the calm con- 
fidence of the wall-trained cow pony. 

And so Pete fought his way through the 
blizzord until he reached Silver ' 
safety. 



It wasn't until a v. 
able to ride back he 
down Silver Creek'; 
stopped by Herb Mor 



k later thai Cole was 
5 again. As he moved 
inly street, Cole was 

Herb lit a cigar 



and eyed Pete calculatingly. "1 heard wh(H 
that critter did in the blizzard." He paused 
significantly. "I'll raise my offer to five hun- 
dred, Russell." 

In the saddle Cole gripped the reins lightly. 
Five hundred dollars! What couldn'1 he do 
with that. The thought of what the monuy 
could buy almost overwhelmed him. Almost, 
but not quite. 

Cole Russefl leaned down t.o p^i !v : |<J 

on the neck. "It's a lol of money. Herb, but 
I reckon o million wouldn't buy him. Shucks, 
I'd as soon sell one of the family." 




■■COME INTO MY hOUSE,NQW 

1 THERE IS SOMETHING I WISH TO 

GIVE YQU.YQUNG HAWK AND 





With a grunt And a *heeze the great bull 

goes down almost on top of mis 

intended victim .. 



PLAIJVS IWDiAJVS Vfc«. tttOH /$' 




They were an extremely su- 
perstitious people, arid complex 
ceremonies were a great pari of 
their everyday lives. Like ihe 
Sioux, Cheyenne, and Blackfeet, 
the Crows wrapped their dead 
in robes and placed them atop 
scaffolds of poles with their 
weapons and medicine bundles, 
A good horse was always pro- 
vided for their life In the next 
world . . . either tied to the 
burial itaffold, or killed and left 
for the spirit lo ride to the Happy 
Hunting Grounds. 



This typical plains tribe got 
their name from the French trans- 
lation of their name, Absdroke, 
meaning crow, sparrowhawk, or 
bird people. In slature ond dress, 
the Crows corresponded to the 
Hidatsa, ond were especially 
proud of their long hair. 
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You're sure to enjoy 

the latest issue of 

TONTO COMICS 



GET YOUR COPY TODAY AT YOUR FAVORITE COMICS DEALER 
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AMAZING OffiK 



DO YOU NEED 

EXTRA 
MONEY? 

$ 40.00 

IS YOURS 

for selling only 50 boxes of 

our 300 greeting card 

line. And this can be done 

in a single day. Free samples. 

Other boxes on approval.! 

Mail coupon below today. 



It costs you nothing to try. 
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oiks made S250-$500- $1 ,000 
f. Church groups and organ- 



r> Mail This Free Trial Coupon Today *m 
CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 

I Dept. SO-A, White Plains, New York 

Please rush free samples, othet boxes on approval 




CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, Dept. 50-A, White Ptoins, He* York 
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BOYS AND GIRLS! Here's one of the most 

unusual offers ever made by Lone Ranger 
Comics. A genuine Lucky Rabbit's Foot — 
FREE — with every new subscription to Lone 
Ranger Comics. It comes complete with a 
golden chain so that you can fasten it to the 
zipper on your jacket ... use it as a key chain 
or watch fob, or any of a dozen other ways. 

HURRY! Get your good luck charm by sub- 
scribing to Lone Ranger Comics now! Just $1 
starts your full year's subscription . . . 12 ac- 
tion packed issues. And you receive a mem- 
bership card in the Dell Comics Club plus 
this wonderful LUCKY RABBIT'S FOOT FREE! 




